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CHAPTER VII.
L e

Capt. Dubols.
MUST have bwen runving
simiesely up and down the
terrace. Windly searching
for & rond down the
tower town, for m man seiped
me by the slesve and | lovked Intn
the face of (e hotal clerk sgain. He
psamad o realies thal more was 'he
mattar with sne even than my appear
ance Indicated. for he saked me no
queations bat apparey’ly divined my
movyumenita

“This wav!" he said, und hurried
me 1o 8 st of suliway enirane and
down & Mg’ t of mepn  Mefore s |
saw the tuinstile which fed to a cable
rallway

He paid my fare and (hrust me inta
& our A buy vame o close the lettiosd

r
"Walt!™ 1 gasped  “"Who was it

that cutled T
“The man with the mustache who
aaked for you--aboutl whom you in.

Quired "

1 turnod wway 1 hiad thought It was
Leroux. Of cotirse 1t had not bwen hie

The car glided down the oliff waud
stupped @ few seconds lutor 1 emerged
through another turnetile and found
mysell In Lhe lower Lown G0l &l e
fout of the precipios, wimive wiich puse
the clhatenu with 1ts aposing facade,
e ramparts and the towering sitadel

The bauids of the phantom clock
pointed (o o minutes of pine.  Hut
L know the gugf lny belore me at the
end of the short, nerrow streot that
led dowin to I up which 1 had passed
two hours before upon that journey
which w0 nearly ended In the snow-
drifty of Bous-le-Cap.

I reachod the wharf aod raced along
the planks | was lo thine, altbetig i
the engiles wore throbbing in the
Halnte-Vierge  But It wan not aha,
but the dark Clalr +, 1T sought at thit
moment, and I dashed towurd her

A man barred iny approsch He
chught me in his strong arms wnd held
e fast. | dashod iny fiste aeainst his
face, byt he would pol et me go

“DHalde! Are you mad, monneur,”
he Lurst out ws 1 eontinued fo mt) ug-
kiee  ARD then T orecogniesd my cajp-
ror as Captain Dubols,

“Jacqueline s on
crled, Lving 1o make him understand
They took lwer there, They'-

“1e e all it anewered Duabols,
holding ma with oo band, while wiih
thoe other he wiped a Blowd drop from
hin Up whore T Gud struck bim. Yl
all fight. 1 have her”

1 mtared wlidly at him.
the Cilaire,” | eried angain,

“No, man aml  Bhe e aboard the
Ralute-Viergn,” rophed Dubois, chuck-
ling, “and Il you winh o accompnn s
mademotselln, yoti miat comle with me
at once, fur wo are geliing up steat

1 could not believe him 1 thought
ihat Leroux had tampered with the
honest man. It was pot until he hail
tukon me, half forcibly, aboard, and
opaned the cabin door, fhal | #w her,
Bhe wan seated upon her b rih, and
she rose and clane toward me with a
elnd littln ery.

Jacqueline!"
ner o my arme for Joy, and quit

the Clalre!" 1

“Bhie In on

I erted, und claspad
for-

A dancing shadow fell upon the waill
pehind the oil-lamp,  The hanent e
tain was rubboog s hands la the
dourway and ohaekling with delight,

iy te all right, e Gl righin ox-
he sald, and

cume e, monscour”

closed the door on s Hut | culied

him, and he returnml, not  very

veluelnn'ly. =
Jaoueline eried out wnd ran  for

s ad made me st down, and be.

WaLer, I vontrived (0

gin buching my head,

whilnpny !uﬂll".‘{rl.m‘ of whaut had I- W'
e ducing the monieats W jen Jae-
:q'llwl.uv-' flitted to and fro. Dubols

jore toundly.
“I,::'.u't:m-d r.,:u Wl me, Upon the floor
stood the two suaiteom which whould
have hien tn onr rooms In the cha-
toay, and Jacquullne wan bumily tonr-
ing up some fllmy material In hera
L{ Andogen,
1 lt:mkc.l“.n Dubola In Mhmlnhm_:-ul.
HAN, monsleur, 1 aent for nu:nt\.. he
sadd, Yend paid fuur bili wlen, When
1 fight Rimon beroux 1 do nol o
things hy holves, You see, monaieur,
wise though he (8, there are nthor
pinde squal th his Iuwm and sinoe he
Villed iy brother, 1"=—-
1lll':m ‘l?e- nearly bhroke down ana 1
plird dipersetily away
T]:":';nln ’u;umlin:'l of curionily. mon-
alenr, F 11 I8 permissible “ he mald ‘u
Hitle later, “Why doos faorony wish
a0 puel to stop your murringe with
mademoiselie thal he s rondy 16
gtonp 1o asdianinition and Kidnap-
e A8
‘ I'irh;\ puxs e 15 himeelf In love with
per pnventing u resson,
I".'l"" .H[ :;-I' -’I"-: :‘!n-u--hr.l him fhatn. "o
forkdd't he nuttered, "“They Way 1.:_,|-
wite d of n hroken heart ,\.u;
ponslalr, swear i me thiat this ahal
naser come atout, that mademolselin
noenme his wifs Bwonr It 1o we, mon
wmil" “
f sawara It, and wa l'hr_'l.l‘k hu:-
ngedn, [ wan worry fur my dSecoption
lon, and aftorward 1 had gecanion ia

ramamber it

CHAPTER VIII.
Dreama of the Night.

By HLEE myslery of Juogueline's
. roscue by Captain Dubols
hiid been a simple one, Thae
yanng man with the mus-
taike waa a certain Philippe Laerolx,
wa'l known to Dubols, & memler of a
good family, but of dissolute habilte—
Just such A one as Lerour found it
convenient to attach to his political
fortunes by timely finaneial ald,
Maviog acquired power over him,
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Bution T b duiguniion athvoard us
Mo vim Vg wharg Caplae Daimie
whe was Ra g b ARUEipetan o
Jus Wk s hease ariged Ltk amt
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We madr (e water Journey salel

and st 5 ta
Witlha don el pver the pnoes Loward
wdr demtloel Ar we sl al
camp fAre on the jJourney fha! oig
Javgureline dismasyed me by sa)ing she
had dreswmy mnimor s of & desd Gan
and uf an cumiy whoe followed us

| piaced « arm arvund Ler
“Javgueline, there Bever wWas any
dead man' | said It le pot Lrue

Born day | wili tell you everything
i day’ ——

| broke Uff hWelpdessly. for my veloe
falied tue, | war po shaken. | kpew
fthat al last | was canguered by the

jmamicon that possessed me, luhg ro-
Jireaaed, hul mot less stiung for e
represeion. | caught her in my arme.

"I leve you, Jacqueiine'" | cried.
“And you-=pou?’
Fhw thrust hier hands out and turned

her Cace away, There was an aw’ul
fear upan 1t “Payl®™ she gried,
“there 1w aomehndy —who'..

“Tlhere In nobody, Joogqueline® |

matd qenin, trying Lo control my trem.
Lillng voles

“Panl dvar, of there pnaver was anpy
ol it Lr notl Lut & dream"——
HMere pho Iooked af me with doubtfyl
wopaling in her oven, and then hasten-
el too ke attendn for deutiting me,
“tw vautee, Paul, if there had beon
vou  eould pol have  kuown,  Bul
thoagh 1 know my hoart e fres—If
win nubody - why, let us go for-
wurd 1o my father's e, Lecnosn
there witl Lo v ealse thare (o sepir-
ale um, iy denr. Ko et us go on*

“Yen, ot us go on” |
dully,

Mut when
thnt 1 would
fweon um

it
let

imniin eatiie § Koew
nooman stand be.

. . L]

I must havea fuilen sound wsleop at
last, tur when | opened my cyan the
pun was shinlng bLrightly low down
over the Liviers 4'0r, Tha dour of
the tent wiood open and Jacqueline
woan not Instde,

"Iatgueline!

Bhe won roming townrd me. Bhe
toak me hy the arm. “FPaul!™ she be-
gon with quivering lips, “"Paul!®

Hlie lid me into tha receanes of the
pines.  There, In a little apon place,
vinmtered fogether upon the groaund,
were the hiodies of our doge, Al were
fAead, and the woft forme were frogen
inta the snow, whicth the poor ero-
tures had Hoked in their agony, so
that thelr open Jaws were stuffed with
letelen,

Then 1 went back to the slelgh, on
the rear of which the frosen fish wan
plled. 1 notived that 1t had & falnt,
ahightly arotmnt'e odor, T flung the
Turd maskes aside and seooped up o
powdery substaneoe with my hunds

Myovlogy had been a hobhy of mine
nnd it wan eany to recopnize what
that substanes was

It wasr the amanita, the deadllest
atid  the most widely distributed of
the funel, and the direst of all vope.
tehle paleons o mnn and heast alike.

I knew this was Levoax's work., He
«hand tricked me apaln,

It would have beon an eany matior
for one of Leronsta aeents to have
rast a few handfuls of the deadly
powder over the fish

We went ahead on font, earrying
whot  bssegeage and  eguipment we
could. Al day we trudeed,. Aa we
ntarted o camp 1 lopked back from
1 hilltop, and far away | sew a tiny
Qo sled on the anows. 1L was Elmon
Leroux's,

CHAPTER IX.
Snow Blindness.
T duwn next day Jacquline
nwoke wppuarently from a
nighunare, for she orled
wloud wnd ran out Into the
deop snow. 1 callod to bher and siarted
to follow, Then I hiulted., Al 4t onie
I had gone gnow blind,

“Jucqguelinn ! favguetine!™ 1
woronmed frantioally.

A dog barked sudadenly, not fur
away, and through the mist 1 heard
tha sllde of sleigh-runnera on snow;
and then I knaw.

I werambled down, slipping, and
gamhilng my bands upon the rocks aud
iee,

‘'hen 1 heard Bimon's voles, snd
wich the sound of It my dredm clae
Lack with prophetic clearness,

“Wonjour, M. Hawlett!™ he called
movkingly, "“Uhis wuy! This way!"

I turned and rushed bliindly in (he
direction of the cory. 1 had lsft y
winow.alinod behind me In the hut, and
nt cach siop my foet hrokoe throvgh
e eruntod snow, o that 1 founderod
und fell Mke a4 drunken man to chor-
uses of taunts and lnughisr,

1t was n horrible plindman's huff,
for they had surrcunded me, yelling
fromn #VARY quarisn

“Thia way, monsieiur! This way!™
piped a4 thin voics wnich [ knew to
Le that of Philippe Lacroly

A snowball struew mie on the chin,
and they bogan palting me and laugh-
ing. 1 wos like i balted beur. 1 waws
twsbidn mysel? with rage and helploss
furs The lew balls Bt my face W
tupen Limes: one struck me behind
thn rar mnd hurled ma donwn  haif
stinned,

I wan up awaln and rushing at my
unseen tormentors, 1 heard the bark-
Ing of the dogs far away, and 1 ran
In the direction of the sound, sobblueg
with ragn. | pulled my pistola from
my pocke's and spun round, Arin
In overy direction throuxgh that wa
of gray, yielding mist thut gave me
plpen but pevar gave me vision,

The clouds had obacured tha saky
wol the srow was falllng again. My
hands were bare and numb, exeaut
where the cald mieel of the plstol
triggers soared my fngers like moli-
en metal

Doulitlens Himon had reached the
huts at dawn and had discoverad us
there, H® must have been in wal'ing,
tut when he vow Jacqueline run from
e he

vihaw, Javguei.ue and | |

war

mutiered |

Incquelins!™ | ealled, |

Lis plans aud sonl the her &r

LKING
I Say |

| WE CAN'T Tark
( ALL AT ON(E

W,

.

SToP \
HOWLING /
y LN

ﬂ‘) —

4

4

PEACE
(T

4 7
| S L

Ao

sivlgh after her. Then, realizing from
my actions that | was snow-biind, he
bad remuined beliind with saome of his
followers to enjuy the aport of balting
me, and incidentally to drive me out
of the way while the sielgh went on,

And now there was complete nl-

letie®,  He had accomplished his pur-
puse. He had gained all that he had
to galn, Fortutne had fought upon his

slde, an alwiys,

Pt Jne il n@e——

Hhe had tried to emcape me. Hhe
could not have been play¥ing a part-—
she Wi (oo Lranscendentally sincors,
Bomethiing must have eocurred-—aome
dream which hnd momentarily crased
her: wnd she had confounded me with
hitr persecitons,

o | found | conld sre again: but dime
1v, haxily.

I suw a shadow at my feet, and
stonping down, perceived that aceis
dent hod brought me biack to I.fru
wivigh tracks. From the direction in
which the dog had howled, I Judged
that my course lny stralght ahead as
I wans stauding. | started off wearlly,
Al lvast It was botter to walk than te
perish g the snow. Hut presently 1
pink sleeplly into the snow, Then—

Eaomebody whe shaking ine,

“liet up!” he bellowed Ln my ear
“tiet up! Do you want to dis ln the
aLoaw?

I cloged my eyes and sank back In-
to i lathargy of sleep,

When at lawt I opensd my eyes it
was late afternoon.  Though they
padnnd me, | eould now ses with tol-
erabie distinetness,

| wam Iying upon & bed of dried
balanm lenves nslde of a little hut,
and through the halfl open door |
vauld soe the sun just dipping bahind
the mountains, Hesides the bed the
hut contained a roughly hewn table
pnd ohule and & bookeass with a fow
bovks o it Upon a wall hung & big
orucifix of woud, and under it an old
mon was standing,

Ho beard me stir and came toward
me. 1 recognized the massive shoul.
ders and commanding countenance of
Fern Antolus, and remembrance camas
back ta me

CWhere nm 17 1 anked,

“lin my eabin, monsieur,” answered
the priest, standing &t my side, an
tnscritabla calm wpon his face,

*You suved me?"

"Three duys ngo.
In the snow. Yon had fired off your
pistols  and  had thrown your coat
nwny. 1 had (o earry you back and
find 1, It s lucky that 1 found you,
mnnsieur, or assuredly  you wonld
pnon have been dend Butl for your
Aou" b

“My dop'” [ exclaimed,

Wrartiinly, n dog came to me and
hravrht e a mile out of my route to

Yaun were dying

whers you were iving, HBut. now |
come ta think of 1L It disappoarsd
nnd ham not returned Perhapa It

wis sent to me by le hon Dhen”™

“Where (& Mile, Duchaine ™ [ burst
out,

“Ah, M. Hewlett,” sndd the priest,
looking ot me seversly, “Lthat was a
wid undeitnking of yours, and God
douen not  prospar  such  sehemes,
thongh | confess L do not understand

why you wers (aking her to her
home,  Ilest assured she ia In good
hands. | met the alelgh containing

her, and M. Leroux Informed me that
all would be well, It in strange that
Yie dld not spenk of you, though, and
1 do vot understand how' —

“He stole her from me when | was
pnow-blind, and 1eft me to dis!" |
exelnimed, "I must rescus her'

Father Antolne |atd & heavy hand
upon my shoulder.

“He pawured. moonsleyr, that madame

i perfoctly happy and contented with
iends," be sald

I burst tnto an impasstoned appeal
to him, 1 told him of lerous and his
conspiracy to obtain possession of the
property, of my encounter with Jac.
queline, snd how 1 had rescusd her,
omitting  menation of <courae of the
murder

As 1 went on 1 could sen the ook of
surprise  upon  hin  face graduusliy
chnnge Into bhollnf

When L had ended he was looking
at me with o henlgnancy that | had
never peen befors upon his face,

“AL Hewlett” he answersd, "l have
long suspected o part of what you
hive told me, wnid therefore 1 readily
accopt your statements, [ belicve
now  that madame bas ruffered no
wrong from you, Bot 1| am & priest,
and, as you sald, my care is only that
of wonls.  Mudame 8 marvied. |
married her'——-

To whom?™ 1 cried,

"To M. Lounls d"Epernay,
of M. Charles Dichaine b
loss than two weeks ago
tenu here,

“M. Duchnine has been a reclume
for many years." ho sald, “and of inte
hin mina naw beoomes wifeoted,

“I belove that Leroux has discov.
arnd cosl on his property, and by
threatenine  him with  marrsst  has
gained o camplele nscendency over
the wenk-minded old man., However,
the fact remaine that his daughier
wid married by me to M, 'Epernay
aome ten or twelve days ago at the
chateay,

“I was uneasy, for [t did not look
to me ke a love maleh, and | knew
that M. d'Epernay hnd the reputation
of a profiusete in Quebee, where he
wis hand In glove with Philippe Lin-
eroix, one of M. Leroux’s adds, Hut
A priest his no option when an ex-
prossion of matrimoninl consent s
made to him in the presenca of two
witnesses. Bo 1 married them,

“My duties took ma to Quobec,
There | learned that Mme, A'Eparnay
had fled on the pight of her marriage,
wnd that her husband was In pursugit
of her”

The moment 1 was fit to movae [
mades my way 1o the chataan, n great
rantling bulldipne on a cliff abova a
frowen lnke,

On oncip s de of the chiateny o oato-
ract plutged, veillng itself in an
opaeity of mint, tinted with all the
apeotral Hues by the rays of the west-
ering sun,

Nyt wherever T approached the odgs
the same wall of rook ran down ver.
gally far samie three hundred fest,
vensererd with les and wrapped in a

nephew
mnrringre,
n the ¢ha-

perpetual hiinding spray, I could pen
no way of getting into the high-
percholl chatean

I stowd, rather weary, halnneing

mysalf upon my snoaw-shoes, | heard
woll's howl quite near to me. Halsing
my liend, I saw no wolf, but an Bskimao
Ag—the very Aorg | had sncountered
ih New York, Jacquellne's dog!

CHAPTER X.
Under the Mountalna.

HE dog was stuanding on a

rock at the base of the

Wil immediately boafore me

—unid calllng. 1 almonst

thought that It was ealling

me, [ took a fow ateps toward It and it

Adipappeared Immedintely, an though

alarmed=-apparently into the heart

of the mountadn, I fullowed and found

a amall mouthed tunnel. 1 entered iy
and hurrisd alung e sloping Acor,

I must have heen Jourueying lor

ball and bhous when | pezcelved a falat

3

Hight ahend of me, and at the same
thime | hoard the gurgling of a (orrent
soinewhere near wt hamd.  And 1
cmerged 10 an open Spmce pmony Lhe
rocks, with caves ofi every hand. 1
huI‘I tuken a wrong turnlog in the tun-
el

I wtarted bmek In haste and re-
entored the tunnel ngaln, siriking o
muteh avery fow soconds, ligoting
each by ity predecossor,

I hod been travelling back for abauat
ten minutes when I notieed ol iy foet
the charred stump of & muteh that 1
bad thrown away somo tiime bofors.

Prasently | began to henr & murmae
of water . the o stance, aid then a
faint flicker of kbt Thy ground be«
un e grow softer, and now 1 was
treading vpon voee and mud instead
of rock

The murmur increasd 0 a sonorous
erencends until the full cadence of tha
mighity waterfall Burst oh my ears

A fiery Lall semed Lo 0G0 the s#xit.
The ted sun, biarred with bunds of
conl-blpk clowdl, was dipping into the
furthier vorge of the lake.

i'e tnunder of the cotisracts fllod

my einrs, A Now spray, ke & garmeoent
of fimy  milk, obsctred ¢ elarer
vislod, but through wnd beyond 18, Les

tween twe turrents that snlled above
ke crystal bows, I saw the chutesn
befora me

| hud possed right through the hol-
low heurt of those mighty hilla and
now stood undorneath the huge glias-

cler, with liw million lons of jce
above me.
I come upon w door in the dark

and, tarning the handle noimse-

found miyself Inslde the chin-
fenu. At a4t once my ears wope filled
with yells and conme laughter in
men's and women's volees, Heyoand |
muw through the goom of the hall-
way an open door, | erept toward 1t
and peeped dne b owaw A gredl room
whers sgevarel people wore dining,. An
old mang was playving w violln, Bimon
Laroux stood near him.

| erept back from the door and, re-
tracing my Journey alung the earridor,
began o dncend the stales.

wing
lanaly,

And ihoa fow mommenta | looked into
A rooin where o oman sqt writine. It
wis Philippe Lavrals I u 1 on
nnween, and ot last found wmyanll at

the ppen door of o room [ittered and
dusty, whirein was an sl kn
threaidboare olothas coumting over soma
colns and at Intervals writing doewn
Heviren an paper,  Bealde him was a
rouletta whee!l, He semed to ba ex.
poriimenting with e “chancos,”™ using
e voins wnd the fdgures for the pur-
Piins,

M, Davhaine!™ 1T shouted., ""Why
prs vou playiog the faol hers when
yuur dauxhier s suffering persecy-
Haon

The old minn seamed to e aware of
my preasies for the Hrst Lime, He
ltadeod wph ut mie on' of his watld ld
eyor and ahouk his head s apparent
perplexity,

“"You are weloome, monsteur,” he
mald, half rislug with & oourlly alr.
“Do you wish o stuke & fow Disces
In a gume with mel”

Yo mee, monnleur, 1 have & sya-
tem--al least, 1 oearly have a sys-
tem,” he wonl on urvrly.

“M. Duchaine!™ asbiouted in
“Whers e your daukhier?”

“My duughter®' ha reposted In
mild surprise. “Ab, yss: sha has gone
to New York to make our fortune
with the systems, You s, he con-
tinued with senlle cunning, "she Lan
tAKAG away my syatem, and so 1 am
not surs whether | can Leat you
Mt makes your play, monsieur.”
There was at least oo Indecinion In
the manner in which ha sat the whisl
upnning

1 di4 oot koow what to do. 1 was

11

farcinated and bewlldered by the sit-
atiun,

In deapetation 1 thrust a gold-plece
upan une of the numbers at the hoad
of & column, The wheel stopped, and
tha ball rolled Into ones of I com-
partients, The old man thrust sey-
ornl gold pleces toward me,

P staked agaln and ngnin, and won
every thms, Within Ava minutes the
whole hsap of gold-pieces lny at my
Hide

The dotard Inoked at me with an ax«
pression of fmibscile’ terror

“You will give them back to ma?"
he  pleaded “Memember,  monslowr,
it wis agresd that we ahould roturn
tha money."

1 thrust tha heap of coine toward
him, “Now, M. Duchains,” T sald;
“In return for those you will eonduct
me Lo Mlie, Jaegqualine"

Ha shook his head s though he had
not undorstood

“It s very strange.” he sald, 1
Ao not undarstand it at all. The sys-
tem cannot be ot fault; and yet--"

1 anntehed the paper from his grasp
and threw it on the floor, then pulied
him to hin feet

“Enough of thiy nonsepses, M. 1.
chalne,” | said, “WIill you oonduct
ma to Mil~. Jacguoline Immediniely,
or shall 1T go and And her?”

“1 min here, monsiour,” answersd a
volee at the door: and 1T whirled, to
ana Jacnuallpe confronting me

CHAPTER XI.
Some Plain Speaking.

TOOK threa ateps
her and stood wsill)l.  Tlor
this was Jacogueling: but
It was nat my Jacanalina

It mikht have boen  Jucquellne's
grandmather when ahe wan a ghrl -
this hsughty bells, with her high
wilst and nide curls, and  her touncid
whilrt and aspect of cold recoxnition,

"Jaoqueling '™ T erled, "It s 1, Paul
You know me, Jacguelins?

Jucgueline inclined hor hond
yen: 1 know you, monsiour,”
awored,  “Why have you come

"“Ta wee yuu, Jucqguoline!
yon, Jucyueline!"

Bhe mivde e & mocking colrteny
"I am Intinltely obliged to you, mon-
sieur, for vour ol will," shs asaid;
“But 1 do not need your abl | am
with frivnds now, M. M. Pgult®

“Iwe you want to wsee me, Javgur -
Hne™ I asked, watuvhing ler through
a whirling fou

"No, mopkiaur,” she answered olill-
Hoxly. *No, mansleur.'

"Iy you wikh e to go?”

“Why have you followed me hare
o persecute me?' she cried “Aro
you utider the tlusion thet I am heips
lows™ v you think the friends who
resued me from you noave forgarssg
that vou exist? You took mdvantiye
of my helplessncss. 1 do not waut o
moe youh, 1 hate yout™

“You told me that you loved mn,
and 1 belioved you, Jacgquellng,' 1 ans
awered niserably, watching the colue
flamie Inta her lovely face, And | could
spo# sha remembered that

“When | was ll, you used me for
voaur own base schomes,” she went on

towarid

“Oh,
whe wn-

here ¥
To mave

with cutting emphasis.  “And you
vou followed me here. Do you think
that | am unprotected, and that yom
are dealing only with an old man
and a hwipless woman? Why, 1 lhiave
fitends who would come In and Kl
you If ) but reised my solie!"”

"Halse your velee, mudeipoisel] I
am ready for pour friends” 1 aue
awered

L

hooabt ¥ 1 fnot w oa e
':. - *::_.. .t:.ln uum L"‘

L
for o4
Be | went Inte the wnd
I lofy the v 1 nu% ﬁ
bellioh livk of Lhe Ivory t m

rouletie wheel | was witerly con.

Vi e e
| "Monseur'” ghe

“M. Pauli

ansped
For the sake of of what | ence

T !
“No, madanie,” an
1o releane My Mg J.m
face wan full of fear, and | kuew it
wan fear of the man below, nol me
“Then for the sake of —vur levs,
Paul!” she sasped

1 suftered het 1o [ inta
ine roum.  ls truth, L] no
hurey 1o koo As she drew ine e

and clossd the door hakind ue |
the (ootsieps pause and turn slong the
e Larous | n and ha
ward Laroux tramp

m&.v.u-nuhn: with the click-ciiek of
the ball lu the roulelte wheel

“Wiho Is here ™' he de
“oam” answereid Jaogueline
“I thought | heard " said

Y1 have not seen U.¢IMI ta-
diy. Jacgualing returpne
'M.u:mr" E- burst outl sxplosively.
W hikw s o’ rw'mur? I am tied of
AL

I laroux (hiokly

dvimg for him
“"; 'I.n-uu told you many times that
I do not kpow™" answe Jacyueline

and there followed the ohel-eliek of
the ball luside the wheel again.

L S ow lung will you kesp up this
pretonse, nndaime Lerous an-
prily.  "What have you lo main by
coneenling the knowledge of your hus-
} hand from e

[ "M Leroux, why will you not b
| flove that 1 romember nothing 7 an-
awetod Jacyurllone.

“tome,  madaine, why do !'GI;I. nat
play fale with me 7 he asked.  “Who
s this man Mewlett, and why did hs
o pany you so far toward the
chistenu ! Hefore God, | know your

husbanid and he have been lllolll:'

with Fom Catsen hsalnst me, but why
llw ghould thus plice himself ln my
power 1 cannat understand.”

’ ‘Al, you have spoken of a Tom

Caraon many times,” sald Jacqueline,
Sroen, monsieur, [ ahall begin to bes
Heve that such & persan really existe®
L Tell e whers you met Hewle"
| #1 tell you for the last time, mon-
wleur, thut § Ao not remember.  Hut
whit 1 Jdo remember | shall toll you
Aftor my father had turned M. Louwie
d'Fpernny out of his home, whither
It bl come to beg muw to pay bis
gambling dobis, you brought hln K.
You mude my father take him in. Ha
waiited to marry me.  But 1 refused,
becikimse | hisd no Jove for him. Dut
vou inslsted | should marry him, bee
cause bie had gnined you the antramcs
to the seignlory and helped you (o nes
wuire  your power over my falher,
N, yes, monmiour, let us be franig
with esch other, as you have exprossed
the depire to be"”

“o on,” growled Leroux, biting
his Bk “Perbaps | shall earn somvs-
thdmg.*™

“Nothing that you do nol alremly
know, munsleur,” she Nashed out with
mpledl. "My fwiher came bere, lun
g, u political fugitive, In danger 1-1
denth.  You knew this and you playod
upun his fears. You brought your
frionds and encoureged him o game«
bl and wiste his money in his wld
axe, when his mund had bevome wsu-
fenbabed

“¥ou drained him of his last penoy,
and then you offersd him $10,000 to
painblo with In Quebeo, telling bla of
the dellghts of the clty and promis-
g bim immunity,” the girl went on
romorsciensly. “Aud for thin he was
to aswign his  property  to  Louls,
thinking, of course, that he could
wooh imake his fortune ut the tables,
And Louls wiaa to marry me, and in
turn sell the solgniory to you. And
s | married Louls under threat of
onth o mmy father,

“Oh, yos, monaleur, the plan was
slmple and well devised Anid |
kinwew  nothing of . But  Louls
d Epornuy blurted it all out to me
upon our wedding night. 1 think
the shame of knowing that [ had boen
sild to hbm unhinged my mind, for
I run out {nto the suows,

“Now you know all, monsieur, for 1
ramembep nothing more until 1 found
tyself rravelling back with M. Hew-
lett in the siglgh. You say 1 was 0

Now York. oll, I do not remember
I

“And as for Louls d' Epsroay, |
know nothing of him-—but will die

Iwifore he clalins me ns his wife!

“"You hnve underostiimated your
price, madnme,” he sneered. “Kinie
you buyve learned so oosieh, | owill el
you more,  You have cost me $I0,000
ol not 1000, for haaldas the $10,040
paid to your father, Louis got $10,-
HOW wino, upon the signiog of the mar-
rlage contract. So swallow that and
b proud of belng priced so  high!
And the selgnlory s niready hils, and
I wm walting fop him to return and
pell me the ground rights tor B26,n00
pore, dod 1 know Louls o' Epernay
he will not wait vary long to get his
tingers round it

“No duabt he will return,” ahe an-

swited quietly, “If e would take
o thousand for mae, sirely ha will
tauke twoeniy-five thousand for the
Arignlory You have us in  your
power*

“Ihen why tha Aavil doesn’t ha
come?™ roarsd Leroux, “If he isintrl-

gulng with Corson, by heavens [ know
enough to shut him up in jall the rost
of nis life.  And so, madame” ho
ended quietly, *iIt will perhaps be
wiort b youd while to tell ma why Tom
Carson sent this Howlatt back to the

chiutoau: for no donbt the wolves
liwve pleked hon preity clean by
naw."

“Ldnten to me, Bimon Leroux.” sald
Jarqueline, stunding up befors hlm
an indomitable In spirit an het "All
vour piots and sohemes mean noth-
Ing to me. My only sim ls to take
my fathar away from here, from yull
and M ('Hpernay, and let you
wrangle over your aspoil, There are
more Lthun four-logged wolves, M,
Leroux; there are husmnan ones aud

d s

is

Tha dotard, who had been looking
At ma, camas forward,

“No, no: 1T won't have
dered, Himon," ha protested, lnlu:.:
trambling hand on Leroux's shoulder,
“Me has nlmu;‘ un good & roulette sy
tem an | have

CHAPTER X1I.
Won-—and Lost.

E must have stood confronts
ing sach other for fully &
minute, Then Laroux
droppsd  his hands and
smiled sourly at me.

“You meam—temporarily—to have
the ndvantage of me, M. llewiett,” he
said. "l reapect your partinacity,
and now at last I am content In have
ing discovered the motive of your
entarprine. 1 thought you were hired
by Curson,
with me we mirht have come o an

understanding long ago.
ou may leave us, Mme, d'Epers
nnzl." he sald o Jaequeline,
thunk you for your considers-
tion, M, Laroux” replied Jaocqusline,
and wa quletly out o o room,
d lked qulet] t of th
Learoux sat down hea

“I will put down my cards” he

sald. 1 bave you here In my power,
I have four men with me. This
dotard”—ha glanced contamptu.usly
ut old Duchaine—"has no bearing o
the situation. You oan, of ocourse,
kill me; but that would not help you.
You are n possession of nome money
belonging to Mme, 4'Epernay, and
also of cartain information that [

There s o

B i i Yae n-r“' will,
aw In t vi my

Gilve ma the Information | want, keep
your money, and go'

1 walted,

“In the first place, are you, or are
you not, in Carson’s ™

“1 Ieft his smploy three be-
fore | mot Mme. d'Epernay. If you
were In New York you must have
seon that 1 was not there.”

“Giood. Becond, where s Loulw
A'Fpornay ™ i

""ahnv- never seen the man' 1 re.
plied. 2

Loroux glanced incredulously at me,

“Then your mesting with madame
was purely an sccident? he logulred.
“Your only desire, then, was to get the
money vou knew was currlu1
with hee? It how did you know tha
aho was carrying money ™

1 shrugged my =o ra. How was
it poswible for us to reach an under-
standing !

"I don't know why you are | 1L
me,” he sald. "It is not b yous ad.
vantage. You must have known
she wins in New York: Louls muasg
have told you. And Louls must hava
to? you the secret of the entranoce,
unlesy'——o

“lLdsten to me!™ T erled furlously.
"I will not be hadgersd with any more
gquestions. 1 have told you the truth
I mel Mme. d’Epornay by wce 1, A
I encorted her toward the chateau, and
followed her after you kidnapped her,
to protect hee from you™

“You are in love with her?™ he

naked

“Put it that way if you chooss,™ [
anawered,

"Well, 1t doean’t matter,” he pald,
“beoause, whatever your purpose, you
cannct do any harm. And you nnder.
stand thut she I8 w married woman,
Bu you will, nu doubt, agres (o take
your money and degurt ™

"I shall mo If ahe tolls me (o mo,”
| wnswersd; but even while | spoks
my heart sank, for 1 had little hope

"That Ix casily settlod,” answered
Teroux. "1 will bring her back and
yvou shall hear the decision from her
vwn lpa'

He loft the room. Duehaine lesned
DYEr Taward ma,

“on't go away!"™ he said with &
shrewd leor. “Don't g0 away!”™

CERT T exelalmed, startied at this
answer to my own self-guestioning,

“Himon s & bad man wh red
the wravbeurd. putting his
head close down o mine. “He won'
Iet you go nwny, He pover lats any
une ko when they have come heore,
He dldn't know my [ttle dauvghter
was Kolmg, but I was too clever for
Kim, bechuse he wasn't here. The
think 1 am a sy old man, but
know more than they think. Simon
thinks he has got me in his powen,
but he hasn't,”

And  then Leroux came baoks
Jacqueline was with him,

“If you hid him, mada M. How.
lett is willing to tuke his departure™
wld Leroux to her. “Is It your w

that he remaln or got™

“Oh, | want him to mgo,
siuid Jaequetine, clasping
pleadingly.

Ror handa

If you had been frank|




